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FIFTH TALR

The King's Non in Brin asd the King of
@reen Ysland

There was s King ln Erin long age who had
one son only, and the King was so fond of that
son that he wouid not let him go out of his
slght or away (rom the ocastis night or day.

At last when the ann had grown up to be 3l
years of age, Lia sald to the fut...llorl “1t is time
to let e go somew LieTe DOW.

“ 11 It is exeroise you want” sald the King.
* 1 will give you & ball and s hurley.”

Next day tha King gave the young mam a
ball and & hurley and ho went out en the lawa
to praotise: he was practislug for & day and a
year whon a nmail. gray maa rose up beyend
the diteh and apoke to him.

Sald ho to tho King's som. “X think you
ought to be well skilled by this tima I will
plas & game with yon if you wish.,”

* What are we to play for 1 asked the Xina's
non,

*The man of ua that wins {s to get whatever
be wishes, The other must give it to Aim.”

The two wont to playing, and played all that
day till the sun was going down, whea the
King's son made an {noing.

“What do you wish for now? msked the
emall gray man.

“ITwish my father’s lawa to be full of horees
for me to-morrow morniug.”

The lawn was full of horses on the
morning. All the horsas weare stabled and
cared for. The King's son bagan to prastise
again, and practised for a day and a year
Then the small gray man eame agaln, and
they played all day. When the sun was golng
down In the evening the King's son made
an luning.

" And what do you wish for now I aaked the
amall gray man.

*I wish to have  rich oastle en my father’s
lawn to-morrow morning. with servants and
all that helong: to a castle.”

The castle was thers on the following morn-
Ing. with servants and tichon of all kinds,

Agnin the King's son practised for a day and
arear. Then tive amall gray man came to him
athird timo,

“ Well, King's non,” aaid he, “you are prace
tising now thres days and three years, I will
play with you a third time

Thay played and wien the sun was going
down in the svening the small gray man made
an inuing,

* Whit do you wish 7" asked the King’s son.

“1 wishh you to ba in Groen Island within a
day and & year from thin'"

“Where is Green [aland 7"

" Go and look for it: perhaps you will find {t.”

Whon the King's son weat to the castle that
might he was downhearted and sad

“Whut ails you? What grief is thers on you
to-dav. my son """ asked the father.

"1 was hesten in playiog snd must go in
search of Green Islinud."

“If you must go. thara ia no help for it,"
sald the King. * I will glve you money for the
rond ™

The Eing's son travelled till he same to the
hounsn of w glant, who grested him kindly.

* Whither does your road ile?” asked he.

“1 nm going in search of Gresn Island.™
sald the King's son.

The ginut took him Into the cantle, gave him
supper and lodging. * I will look through my
books in the night.” said he; " if I find where
it is. I will tell you in ths morning."

“ Hava you found whers Grueen Island fs?
asked the Kine's son the next morning.

“1 have pot."” sald the giunt, “but 1 haves
brother who is living n good way from here;
he mur he able to teil you where Gresn Ieland
is."” ‘The gant thonu cave him two loaves of
bread for the road.

The Kingsson Ieft his hlessing with the
giant and went his wuy, travalliog ti!l he came
to the cuatie of the socond giant. 'Bhat giant
ran out in aoger nod was golog to kill him.
The King's son gavoe biuw oneuf the two loaves
of braad. As soon as the ginnt took it he said:

*This is some of my mother's baking."

Tho King's son got supper and lodgings.
Then the giant asked: * Whither does your
road lie?"

“] am going in search of Green Island,”
said the King's son. .

“I will try to llnd in my books an ascount of
Groeen lsland, wnd i [ o I will tell ;yon in.the
morning.' said the gisot when the King's son
was going to bed.

“Have yon any tidings of Green Island '
sakai the King's san the next morning.

1 have not.” replied the giant, ** but do you
goon by this road till you eome to anothar
brother of mine, who lives a long distanoe
from thin. Have no fear:reach him tho loaf
snd he will know L.”

The young manwent. on tlil he came to the
eastle of the third ginnt. The ginnt was en-
mged whon he saw tho stranger and ran ount
to kill bim: but when the King's son guve him
the loafl he snid;

*This is my mothe’s baking.,” The giant
then took the King's son to the eastle, gave
kim supper and lodging, and sald: "1 will
tell you in tho moraing where Green Island is."”

Whon morning eame tho King's son asked
the glant: ** Will you tell e now where Green

, Ialanud is?"

The giant, who was master of the alr, sald:
"Come out ‘with me now, I'll call all the
birds of the alr and ank them il they know
whore Gresn Isinnd 8"

The giant led out the Fing's son: whenin
front of the custlc he sald: * Ob, | have forgot-
$en w:y horp on the table,”

**1 will bring it,"” sald the King's son,

He ran in to yet the horn, but he eould
mot move it; mo tho glant had to go for
it himsoll. He souanded it. and all the birds
of the air gathererd arvund him.

*There |8 onna bitd missing, ' said the glant,
“tho goldun eagie."

He sounded his horn again to know wonld
the caxle vome. He waited a quarter of an
hour and blew agvin, Boon he saw the golden
saglo cominir ut a vory great distance. Whaen
she camo to the lawn she was barely sble to

ik, she was so tirud.

" Whure were you," asliced the giant. ™ when
Ewounded the horn the first time?"

*1wns in Ureen Island.” sald the eagle

* Whore wore you when I sounded it the
mecond time?"

* 1 was orossing the burning monntains.”

* Where were you when Iblow it the third
time?"

“Iwas in sight of this place.”

Tho ginnt fed the eagle well and then asked:
*tAre you able to go on the same journey back
again to Green Islaud "'

*No, I am too weak,"” sald the eagle. “Keep
me (or two woeks, aud [ shall be able to go.”

Tho Kiog's son pructised every duy learning
#o riss on her back In the alr.

“Are you able 1o go now ?"' asked the glant
wheu the two weaks wure over.

“lam." sald the eagln.

The giant tied & Lug of meat around the
sagle’s neek sod told the Eing's son to glve
the bird & piecs every time she asked for it
The Hing's son sut on the wagle's back and
sherose inthe air. Bhe was rising very high
and tive King's son sald; "You are rislog oo
high: 1 am growing wiraid,”

“Fmust rise high to pass the burning muon-
tnlne’" eaid the eng's.

“"Rise us high as you ean then.”

“Give e some meat," sald the aagle.

He guve It. Whlis crossiug the burning
mountaiu s Asme sprang up from the moun-
taln and singed the eamle’s wings. The King's
800 was 1o vory great dread The sasle was
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of Graoa Island come to bathe in thia Iake,
and they will scome hither to-day. The young-
ert one wears & bracelet. and while she Is
bathing do you take it from her. And now I
must be goling.” sald the engle, and she left
the Kinx's son at the side of the lake

The King's son watshed tlll tho three
danghtars of tha Eingof Green Island wers
coming to bathe; then he hid behind bushes
and stols the bracolet of the youngest sister
whilo she was bathing.

YWhen the thres sistsrs had dressed after
bathing the youngost missed her braocelet
The two elder slsters bogan to Isugh at her
andsaid: " There is no one who oan steal it
but fathor, and he Is not now on the {sland."

The two went away then, and left the young-
ost looking for her bracelet. When they wers
out of slght the King's son appsarsd. and the
Kiog's daughter fell in love with him at onoe.

“ Who are you, and from what land do you
come? asked sha

“Iam a Kiog's son from Erin, and I have
ooms to-day to Gresn Island.”

“COome to the eastie; have no fear: only stay
here one hour after me.”

When the Eing's son went to the sastls and
knocked, the King himssif same to the door
and ssked: “Is It now you are soming, King's
son from Erin "

It is."” sald the young man.

“Oome in” sald the King of Green Island;
“1will give you supper and lodging. That
is more than you would do for me when I was
in Erin, for you did not give me shelter there
nor a biteto eat”

He took the King's son then, put him ina
osll, and told him to stay there till he sent him
something to eat. Then he sent his youngest
dadghter tothe King's son with water and a
small bite toeat. Whea she went inhe was
erying before hen

*Be not discouraged or down-hearted,” sald
she: “eat only what I bring of my own food.”

He threw away what the King had sent. and
she brought him food of her own. Hs ate and
staysd there till the King eames.

“ Howdid yon like the breakiass I sent you?™
asked the Eing.

“I lked It very well” sald the King’'s on
from Erin. The King went away then, and at
the right hour the youngest daughtsr came
bringing dinner to the King's son. He threw
that away. Later on she brought bim half of
her uwn dinner. and he ate it.  Inthe evoulng
the King went to the cell and sald: "I have
work for you In the merning; be ready."”

The Aing's youngest doughter brought the
Hiog's son to her chamber that evening, and
tho: talked long there togather. At Inst she
wafd: * ¥You must bo down before my father
in the morning."

He waa down In the cell before the old Eing,
whosald: " There s a cowhouse outside that
has not bean cleaned for & hundred and twen-
ty years, and in it {s & breastpin that belonged
to my great-grandmother, You are to clean
out the place sud find that pin for me."”

The King's son from Erin took ashovel and
went to the cowhouss. There ware forty win-
dows in tho great cowhouse, The young man
went to work. but as often as he threw out cne
ehovelful three shovelluls came in ateach win-
dow of the forty, a0 he had to run ocutof the
placa at last to save himsell from being
smothered insida.

The ing's daughtsr came with his breakfast
and he wax erring befora har.

“What trouble (s on you now?" asked she.’

*1 have worked hard,” sald the King’s son,
*“but there 18 far more In the cowhouse now
than when I began to clean It."

*“Cry no more,” sald she, *'I will claan the
eowhouse for you."”

With that she began to work. and for avery
shovelful that she touched twenty-one shovel-
fuls flew out through each of the forty win-
dows in the cowhouse, Bbe found the pin,
geve it to him. and sald: " Do not go to the
enstlo till an hour after I go from this place.
When mv futher asks for the pin you are not
to let him have it; say that the least you ecan
bave 1a your chance.”

When he csmm to the eastle the Eing anked,
* Did you find the pin #"*

“1did,"” sald the King's son from Erin.

The King nsked him for it. He snid ha wonld
not giveit up; thelesst hecould have was his
ehunre. Bo he kept ihe breasipin. The King
put lilm in tho eall Aguin and left the pin with
hinn. Thoe King's youngest doughter brought
him bread nnd water. He throw them awary.
Later on ahe brought him half herown dinner.
e ato that, and sho told him she would bring
hiin to her own room by night, and to be down
in the cell batore her father in the early morn-
fng. Bhetook him up at night to her chamber
in the castle, but he was down belore the old
King in the morning.

"1 have another task for you to-dsy," sald
the King,

" There iano task that you oan give that I
eannot Jdo,'" said the King's son from Erin.

“Ihave a lake hore below.” sald the King,
“and my great-grandmother lost a gold ring
fnit. You are to ball out that luke to-day and
got the gold ring."”

The young man took s bucket and began to
baji out the lake, but as he bailed the loke
grow doeper. Bo he eat down on a rock pnd
began to ory. At widdar the King's duughter
braughthim one-half har own dinnerund sald:
“You must nut Le downeast or sorrowful, but
ait here and eat your dinner.”

Whila he was eating «he pulled out her hand-
karchiel and throw it into the lake. That mo-
ment the lake began to dry, and soon thers
was no woator at all in it. The King's daugh-
ter found the ring and gave It tothe Kiog's
son from Erin. He went to the eaitie about
an hour wfter the I'rincess had left him.

“Have rou the ring thnt [told you toget this
morniug ' asked tho King.

“1 hove,”

*Let me have {t."

“I will not; the least Lean have ls my
ehune,” sald tho King's aon. He kept the ring.

The King put Llm In the cell again and sunt
the roungest dnugnter with brend and water
to "im. Hethrew the bread aud water Awary.
fhe zave lilm one-half of har own supper and
took hita to her chu..ber in the castle. At
Iest che sald, " You viust now go down Lo the
ooll Lefore my father comes,”

He bhurrled back to the cell and was barely
insiie when the King oane, .

“fiowdid you pass the night?” asked the
King.

“Vory agreoably, indesd,” sald the Kiog's
son from Erin.

*“I havo another task for you to-day.”

*“What task Is that 7"

“here s s sword in the top of s tree out-
side, and you are to get that sword for me."

The King's son took his hatchet and drow s
line all around the trunk of the tree to sea it
it would Increase as the lake and the contents
of the cowhouss did. He began to cut the
tras; but it grew thicker and thicker at every
stroke. He sat down and foll to orylog. The
King'sdaughter came toward him then, und
sald: *' Be neither downeast nor sorrowlul.
I will eut tho tree for you.”

Bhie struck the tres once with the hatohet
and [t fell to the ground: she took tho sword
from the tree top, gave it tu the King's son,
and sald: * Come to the castls an hour slter
me. If my father asks for the sword do not
glve it. Bay that the least you can have ls your
chinnes."

She went her way, and an bour later the
Eing’s son from ¥rin followed her.

" Have you out dowun the Lree?" asked the
King,

“1 haye,"

*Give me the aword."

*1 will not; the least I van have Is my
chanoe.

The King put him in the call again, and said:
1 have beard that avory man from E-ln Knows
how to tell tales. 1 will bring you upto my
ohaiuber this evening. You must tall me
somd talus”

The Klog trought him up to the ehnmber.
“The younger daughter bad a bed made at sach

aide of the chamber, cus for her father and

-

one for the King's son.' Bhe mades the light
burn very low, so that the ahamber was almost
in darkness. Bhe took then thres loaves of
bread which she had mads, put one In the
conuch of the King's son, ones in the middle of
the chamber, and one st the door. Then aha
and the King's son from Erin started off to-
gother and flad in great haste.

" The King sail, “ Now, King's son, begin
your tala."

The loat [n the souch bagan a tals, and ths
tale wan s0 long that It kept the King listening
& good part of the night Whon the fArat tale
wina ended the King sald, * That is & good
tale, und it plonses me; tall another tals now."

The loal in the middle of the floor begun to
toll s tale, and was no long telling that when
it was finished the time was near morning.

“That tale In very good almo,” said the
Eing: ' tell me a third one."

The loal at the door began and sald: " Itis
Ithat will tell you a tale now to rouss your
attantion. King of Green island, your daugh-
tor fled last svening with the King's son from
Erinn Thoyare far from you now. and you
are tho man that ought to be following thom."

The King sprang up, and going to the couch
where he thought that the King's son waas
lying found only the loal. He knew well then
that it was his youngest daughtor who had
done this, He oalled his two elder daughters,
and away the three went in pursult of the
King's son.

The King's youngest daughter knew wery
well that her fathersand sistar would follow, so
sha told the King's son from Erin to look be-
hind and ses if anything were eoming after
them.

He looksd and sald: “ I see three birdeseom-
ing after us a great way behind."

* Look a second time.”

He looked: * They are like three eoeks of
hay." said the King's son.

" Look a third time."

He looked: *“ They ars llkethres mountains™

*“Throw the pin now behind you." sald she

He threw It behind him, and that moment
the whole country was covered with enormous
steel splkes, standing up lke a dense, branoh«
less forest bafors the King of Green Island
and his two elder daughters.

*“Hurry home,'” sald the Eing to his daugh-
ters, “for the hammor which I left after me
under the Led."”

They soon brought the great welghty ham-
mer. He battered and broke his war through
the slenl spikes, and the three went on agaln.

Foon tlie King's youngest dnughter said to
the King's son: "Look behind and see if you
ean 600 them."

“I scn three things as large as three birda
coming after us."

“Leok again,'” sald she after awhile,

“They are liks three cocks of hay."

*Jond a thicd time.”

*They seam llkp three mountains.*

“Throw the ring Lohind you.'

The momen: he threw the ring the whole
eountry behin/d them was & lnke. The King
ecouli not cross 1k bat sald to his two eldur
daughters: " Go home for the bucket that
siands in my chamber.”

They bastened and orought tho great bucket.

* (ive it hore,” sai'l ths King, He balled out
the lake, and thea thrao hastenad on.

The King's youngost daughter said to the
King's son: .

* Look bohind and see i they are coming™

*Thoy are like three birds agoin."

* Look u second time."

" They are ke three oooks of har."”

*Louk o third time.”

“Tliey ara like threa monntains”

* Throw Lthe sword now behind you."

Heo thraw the aword; the whole eountry be-
hind the two wus covered with & mreat forest
sothick thut no ons could pass through it
The King sald to hiadaughtera: * Go home for
the axe 1 leit behind me."

They brought the axe: he cut a way through
the forest, and they rushed on ngain.

The flvoing coupls cama to a river one mile
in width: there was s hoat at the bank be-
fore them: in they sprang and rowed with
all their might forward. The King of Green
Island could jump three-fourths of a mile.
The boat was throe-fonurtha of & mile out when
the King renched the high beuk of the river,
He sprung forward and cawo Jdown just be-
hind the Loat. What moment the King's son
struck him with the oar on the head and he
died, Thn two landod safely and went for-
wast at thelr ense.

* Ihere I» no one to fear now,"” anld they,

Tho Ling's son travelled with the daughter
of the ¥ing of Greon Island till he came near
his own [ather's castla,

"“W.!t here now » while, and I will come for
you quickly,” sald he.s

*“You are to kiss no ons” aald the King's
daughier, " while you are gone, or lot uny one
kiss you. Il you do you will forget ma that
momont.”

lie went inlo the castle; he kissed no one,
anu would let no one kiss him: but his old dog,
which was lying ina corner, sprang up and
kivsed him. He forgot the King's daughter
that moment. Bhe waited, and when he did
not eome back to her she went away for her-
sslf Lo a forost.

Thers was a blacksmith's house and a forge
in the forest. When nlght was coming she
went vip in ona of the trees, and there was &
well undor tha tree. Thers was moonlight
that night, and the blacksm|th's mald came to
draw water. Bhe saw the refloction of & young
woman in the water, and thought it her own
face that she saw.

*Oh, than, it isthe shame and the pity that
srelin bonuty as I should be serving In the
eahin of a hinckamith!"

Bhe thraw the bucket awav, wont off, and
was farn no more by the blacksmith. The
biacksmith's wife waited: then fenring that
the mail lind fallen into the wall wont to look
for hor. Bhe sawthe reflection In tho water,
thought it was her own face and said: " Itis a
shame for me to be tho wie and slaveof a
blackwmith, and i.sunh & fine-looking wo-
mnn!" Soshe ran away and never went home
to her hushand,

The bLlucksmith went out in scarch of the
maid apd Liz wife. came to the well, looked in,
#uw tho roflection, anid knew very well it waa
thatof & woman; so he looked up in the tree
anl SAW A Young woman,

"Como duwn,” said he. *'Tis on account of
you lust my wifo and the maid ara gone. Yon
misteome and keep house for me now."

Slhie wont home with the blacksmith and
eocokad for him till ona duy she haard that the
King's son was to be marriod, and the blaok-
sinith sald:

“1f you wonld go to the wedding you might
find service and earn something."

Blio went, and o grand pie was to be made
the night before the wedding. " May I make
I.h'}‘mnlo?" asked she of the ehief coolk.

» ohiof enok grew angry and suld: “You
“#llﬂ) t;?:tu'f:m:' = T "ltt‘l'n;n ave him five gold
TR D 1]
colps, and the chief cook [0? o the pl

her ma
Bhe made the plo then. and nutmhor Jluui:r [
castle, the cowhouse, the tree, and the lake
onit, sothe Kmg's son onuld ses thom.
“u‘}’hl;m; the l‘.b{;. m? l:m: i;v&{.rnuna.l.pu:
re must bo a strange \

'he sook was calle |, and he uhﬂt Was &
young woman that made it.

""Hend hoy hither," sald the King,

Bl went up and remained with the com-

ny. Durlng the 1\'enln$ Il wera tnllgu
ales, nud it last the liiog of Erio sald to the
rounﬁ woman: “ Now yoiut must toll us a tale,

“T huve no tale,” anld she, * but I will show
you u trlek It yuu let me."

I will, indmad."’ sald the King

Blie threw down two gruins of onts, and a
anck and hen rose up from them, Hhe thiew
ony grain of vats then betwaon the two, The
hen Touk the gradn o thy vuele pivked hor,

“Vou would pol have done hul to me the
day you wern elraning v eowhouse sod I
hut! 1o hielp you,” sald the Len, "

Bho thiew ancthe s @rado, the hen took it.andy
the voek pleki ! har,

3w would oot have done that to me tha
duy oyl wers Ll out the lake and looking
for il sing.” sald the hou, )

wiethrew athind tralo, the hep touk it and
the vuca pleked Ler

“You woulidl not have done that to me the
day you wore cutting down the frent Lrog Lo
et ray fall r's sword, no’ when [ made thres
iy, nnd the twn of us led,”

Al ot onen the King's son romemberod the
{miug worias, sbod knew her that mome 11
ien e tarnaed to his ln!!ur'_nnd snid: "i‘ i

hove io wife but this womai .

The Klug's # .0 in Evin Luuf ried the
daurhter of the King of Urven Island, and the
two hived hapully ever after,
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The.Story of a Waif.

BY BRET HARTE.

Copyright. 18P2, by (he dsthor,
CHAPTER V1T,

What other apeech passed betwesn Olarenocs
and Poyton's retalners was not known, but not
n word of the Interview scomed to have besn
divilzed by thoss present. It was generally
bellevad and aeceptad that Judge Pevton met
his death by bolog thrown ftrom his ball-
broken mustang and draggad at its heels, and
madieal opinion, hastily summonad from Santa
Inse. after the body had heon Liorne to the
corral and stripped of its hideous encasings,
declared that the neok had been broken and
death had followed Instantaneously. An In-
quest wns deemed unnecessnry.

Claranos had selacted Mary to break the
news to Mrs, Peyton. and ths frightened young
girl was too much struok with the change still
visible in his face and the halt authority of his
manner to decline, or even to fully appreciate
the calamity that had belallen them. After
the firet benumbing shook Mra. Peyton passed
Into that strange exaliation of excitement
brought on by the lmmediate necesslty for
notion, followed by & palltd calm, which the
avernge apectator too often unfaitly ao-
cepts ws Incongruous, Inadaquate, or artl-
flolal. There had also ocourred ons of
those strange ecompensations that wait
on death or disruption by eatas-
trophes: suoch as the rude shaking down of an
unsettied life, the foroibis realization of what
were vague speculations, the breaking of old
habits and traditions. and the unloosing of
half-consclous bonds. Mre. Peyton, without
insensibility to her loss or disloyalty to her at-
toctions, navertheless felt a relief to know that
the was now really Busy's guardlan, free to
order her new life whorever and under what
conditions ahe choss ms most favorable to it,
and that she could disposs of this houss that
wan wonrying to  her whon Busy was
away, and which the girl herself had nl-
wnys found insupportable. Sho could settle
this question of Clarenco's ralatfons to her
daugbter out of hand, without advice or oppo-
sition. Bhe had s brother In the Hast who
would ba summoned to take enre of the prop-
erly. This consideration for the living pur-
siod hiar even while the dend man's presence
sl awad the hushed housa: it was in her
thoughts as sha stood baside his blor and ad-
jurted the Mowors on his breast, which no
louger moved for or agelnst these vanitiss,
and it stated with her even In the anlitude of
ber darkened room.

But it Mrs, Poyton was deficient, it was Susy
who {illed the popular idea of & mourner, and
whosy emotional attitude of a grief-stricken
daughter left nothing to be desired. It was
sha who, whon the house wan filled with syin-
pathizing friends from San Franelsco and the
fow nelghbors who had hurried with condo-
lenees, was overflowing in her reminiscences
of the dead mnan's goodnoss to hor. and her
own undring sffectlon: who recalled omi-
noas things that he had said and
straoge premonitions of her own, the
result of her ever presont fllial anx-
{ety: it wan she who had lhurrled howme that
afternoon impelled with vague foars ot some
Iimpending calamity: It was she who drew a
pieture of Perton as a doting and almost too
Indulgent parent, which Mary Hogers fniled to
recognize, and which brought bark vividly to
Clarenco's recollections her old childish ex-
aggerationa of the Indinn massucre. 1 am far
trom saying that she was entirely insincore or
merely acting at these moments; at times she
was taken with a mild hyateria hrought on Ly
the exciting Intrusion of this real event in her
monotouous |ife, by the attontion of her (ricnds,
the importance of her suffering as an only
child, and the advancement of Ler position as
tho Leiress of the Roblea ltaneho. If her tenra
ware near Lhe surfaro they wors at lans! gen-
uine, and Nlmeid her violet ayes and read enod
ber protty eyelids quite as effoctunliy as It
they hud welled from the depths of her buing.
Hor bluet froek lent & maturod dignity to her
figuro nnil paled her deliests complexion with
Lthe refinement of suflering. Even Clarenco
wus moved in that dark and hoaggard nbstrio-
ticn that bad settled upon hini since hig strangs
outl resk nver the body of his old friend,

The extont of that chango had not been no-
ticod by Mre. Peyton—who liad only obeerved
thnt Clarence had treated her griof with a
grave nud silent respect. Xhe was gratoful
for that: a repetition of his boylsh impulsive-
nesa would have been distasteful to her at
sich a moment; sha only thought him more
mnture and mors subdued and, as the only
mun now in her household, his services had
been invialuable in the emergenoy.

The funeral hod taken place at Banta Tnez,
whera hall thecounty gathered to pay their
last respacts to thelr former fellow eitizen and
oslghbor, whoso legal nod combative victorles
they had admired, and whom death had
litted into a publje coharpcter. The
family wars returning to the house the same
aftornoon! Mrs I'eyton and the girls In the
earringe, the female lhouso mervants in ano-
other, apd Claience on horsehuek. They had
ranchod the Arst plateay, and Clarsnes was
riding o little In advance, when an extraordl-
unry igure, rising from fhie grain barond, be-

ﬂ““ to gesticulate to him wildly., Checking
1e drivor of the irst carriage, Claronce bors
down upon the stranger. Vo hls wmagehent
it was Jim Hooker! Mounted on a poaceful,
unwieldy plough horas, he was nevertheless
acouutred and armed sfter his most extrava-
gunt fashlor: in additlon to n heavy rifle
soross hir soddle bow ho was welghted down
with u knifo andl revolvers, Clarence woaw in
no mood for trifling and almost rudoly de-
manded his businoss,

Gord—Ulurenco, It ain't foolin’, The *asis-
tor's Litle' was declded yoslordny.”

"1 know it, you fooll Tt's your title! You
\!ﬁrn» already on your land anil in poasession.
Whint the devil are you l]nll‘lf hora "

en--but,"” stammered Jim, “all the hovs
hnlding that titlo movod ap here to ' make the
fiaslon’ and grab all they could, And | fol-
lower,  And [iound out *hat they wera goini
togrub Judeo oyten’s houae bocawso {t was
on tim line, If they could,  And Mndin’ you wis
ull pyra b!timd ~thev did—nnd they'rs in it!
Al Iﬁ rolled Ol.‘l i““; nintnduwn here to warn
Brtupped, b ol
dackly nmuuri 8 no-
eaulramonts.  Iiven o that nuFrmuq momint
of siuverity he suuld not reslet the possibilitios
of the gi m\timi. “It's w8 much us my lito's
worth," ho sald gloomily. " Lut" with
&lut oo at lils weapons, " I'll soll it deurly.”
oo im 1™ guid Ciirence in s terrible  volce,
B Tl T G i
0. anld Jim, hur Y. "1 awear
Clarengs! Nol Honest ln_an;. his tima! Anﬁ
luok! 1‘ beip you. They win't sxpwatin' you
et. and they think you'll come by the romd.

f | raised o scare off there by the corral while
you re ereepin’ ‘round by the hack, mebhee 3o
oould get In while thexro all lookin' for ye in
front, dop't you gee? Ul rulne a big row’ and

.Iv needn't know but what yo've got wind
ol un‘d brought s mi.rt&' rom Huuta Ineg!"

In a flash ¢ inrence had wrought a feusible
plpn out of Jlm's fantusy.

? O e mald, ll'tlnfi g his old OompAN -
{on's hand. ' Goback quistly now. hang ‘round
the corral, and when you see the cerrlage
ollmblug the lnst terraoe ralse yvour alannl
Don't mind how loud It Is, thers'll be nobody
but the servante in the carrlages.”

v rode qulckly buaok to the first carriage,
at whone window rk Peyton's calm face was
alrendy | uuruunlnu im. He told her Lrlefiy
and nonclasly of thie atlirk and what he pro-
posed to do. "You have shown yourself so
Atrom s do mniters of worse moment than this,”
ha added aquiotly, "that T have no fusrs for
youreourage. 1 baveonly to ask you to trust
youreeil to e, to put yua back ot onoe In
your own bwwe, Yoor presence thore just
now Is the one Important thing—whatever
happens uftarward.”

shio recognized his maturer tope and detor-

tnad manuer and nndde) assent, ore than
thint, a falnt Oee came (oto her handsome cyns;
tho two wirls kindlod their owno wt that flamlug
Hewsou wul sat with fluslied olhiseks and sus-
pondaed, Indlznant brewth They were West-
tcjru Amesienvs, sud not uwsed to lmpoai-

nn

“Hon must get down before we raise the
hill i d fallow ine on foot throukli the gralo.
I was thinking.” he added turning to Mys.
Payton, " ol your handotr window." ™ Bhe had
bewr thinking of it, tao, and podded. “The
virne has loosened the bars.” he anid.

" Ar whin'l wo miust agqueers through
thar," she returned sl I'llllle;.

Al the ¢nd of the torracs Clarence diomou&l-
o1 wnd helped them from the oarriage, He

S0 BAT0 Sats (A (e caviuman e doliow

ut Claroncs,

Innend
him nnd then {own on

nrk

and ted his h F.nhlnd th d
oRrTiAge, ol‘wlth ra, Payton and the two
young girla Tp u into the ﬁn:g

It was hot: It was sty : thelr thin shosa
elip in the orumbling adobe, the great
bindes caught {n thalr oraps draperies, but
they uttured no complaint. ntovar ulterior
th?uuht wias in their s<éods they were bent
only un onething atthat moment—on snterin
the houss at any huzard. ra. Peyton It
lived long onough on the frontier to know the
magie puwor of possesalon. Rusy alrendy was
old encugh to feel the acits taminine horror
of the l'lrurll'n?lll;'l\ ol hor own ho'lnnalm}! by
allon Lnnda: Clatenes, mora cognizant of the
wiiol truth than the others, was equally si-
lent and detormined, aud Mary Hogers wns
fired with tha zenl of lovalty.

bSuddenly a sorlss of Llood-enrdling yall

roke from the divection of the eorral, an

they ptunuml. ut Claranee ut onoe recognized
the weli-known warwhoop *lmitation of Jim
Hookerinfinftely moro growsomo and ap-
Rnl.lnu than the genuine nboriginal challingea,

halt dozen shots fired (noaiidek sucsesaion
had evidently the samo fifendiy origln. ' Now
la o thino ! sald Clurence eagorly, “Wa must
run for tho house!™

vhey hind fortunntely reachod by thia time
tha nogle of the ndodie wall of the casn, und
the long aftarneon shndows of the buildin
ware In thelr favor. They pressed forwar
sagerly with .tha snunds o im Hooker'
slinm ancountor, still i thelr oars, mingle
with answering shouts of doflance from strange
voleas within the tullding toward the front,

'hey rapldly skirted the wall; Q\'-ﬁhynwln

dly belore the buok gatoway, which seamod
empty anid desorted. mnd tho next minute
atood besidp the narrow window of tho bou-
doir.  Claronce's surmlaes wore rorrect: the
fron grating was not only loose, but ylelded to
& vigorous wronch, tho vine ftself poting as a
Invor, to pull out tho rusty bars. The rnunr
min held out his hand, but Mra, Poyton, with
the nudﬂnn ity of & young girl, Isaped into
the window, followed Ly Mary nnd Busy. Th

innor m{lonwm yiolded to her touch; the nex
an T

?om they were within tho room. en
Ire, Payton's flushed and Irlumpﬂnnt BOB o~
apponred at the window, “It's all right: the

nroall in the courtyard or In the front of
tho houme. I'he boudolr door is strong and we
can bolt them vut.”

It won't be noorssary.' said Ciarenoe. quiet-
Ir; = you will not ba disturhed.”

utnre you not coming in /' she asked tim-
idly. lwldlnf the window open.

Aarence looked at her with his first faint
smlle aince Pryton's deatn. "Of course | am,
but not in that way. 1 am golng in by the
front gate,

Bhe would have dotained him, but with s
quiek wave of his hand ho left har and ran
awlitly around the wall ot the ¢usa tywird the
front, 1o gate was hinll open: a dogen ax-
eltod men were gatliored bators It, and in the
archway, and among them, whitened with
dust, blackened with powdoer, and spparantly
glutted with rupine, and atil] holding a revol-
vor in his hand, was Jim Hookerl Aw Clarence
anproachoed the men aulekly rotrested Inside
tho gats and olosed 1t, hut not bafore hs had
rsxelmnrnc! nmenning glance with Jim, When
hie renched the gate a ninn [rom within roughly
deraandod his huelness,

o Twish to sus theleader of this party,' said
Claronce nuietly.

1 enckon you do.” returnsd the man, with s
short laugh. * Hut 1 kalkilate he don't return
thas campdinent”

"1l provably will when he reads thie note
to his eciaplover,” eontinued Clarenco, still
eoale, seleetlng o paper from his pookethook.
It wae addresssd to Franolsceo llobles, supor-
intendent of ** The Bisters’ Title" and directed
him Lo give Mr. Clarence Bruut frae avcess to
the vreperty and the fullest informuation eon-
rorning it Lhe man took it, glanced at it,
loaked agnin at Ularence, and thun passod the
papor to i third man anwnﬁ the group in th
constyard. Tho latter read It and nnprunl.-har..i
carslessly.  * Well, what do you want "

Lam sfraid you have the ml\':unrufu of me
in being able to transuot husiness through
bave,’” sald Clurenco, with alow but malevo-
lent distinetness, " and, a8 mine is important,

think you had botter nran the gato to me.”

The slight luugh that his epeeah ha't svoked
from the bystundors was checked as the leader
rotorted at;grll{: “That's all very well, but
how do I knowthat you'rethe man represent ed
in that letter 7 Pancho lobles may know you,
but Ldon't.”

“That you oan find out very ausily,” sald
Ularance, “Thore {8 @ man among your pariy
wlo knows me, Mr. Hooker.  Ask him."”

Tiun man turoed with a quick mingling ot
surjrisound £usplcion to the gloomy. lmper-
turiabie Hooker. Claranos colld not hear tha
reply of that young gxentleman, lint it was evi-
dently nul wanting in bis usual dnrk. snicmat-
feal oxaggerntion, The man surlily oponed the
gate. " ALl the pame.” hio snid, still gluoeing
suspiciously at Hooker, * [ don't ses whut he's
KOt to do with yow.'

A groat deul,' aald Clarencs, antering the
conrtyurd and stepping Into the vorande.

He's ono of my tenants,”

Your whut!" said the man, with a coarss
laueh of ineradulity.

"My tenants," ropeated Clarence, glaneing
around the courtyurd carelossly. .&Mrnrthe-
lens he wis relloved to notios thit the three or
four Mexicans of the party did not seem 1o he
old n'etidnt'm. inre Wik 0o ovidenes of the
intaroal treachiory he il fonred.

Your tenunta!” echived tho man with an
unensy glunce at the faces of the others
. said Ularance wilhh businoss brevity,

anyd for Les matier of that=although 1 have
no rensontobe particobarly pooud of {t—-so are
you i, Vo sk omy bustness lore. It
sumins to bu (he fame ns yours—to hohl pos-
sokcon of this house! Wb this djiTers
ence,  howover,” he continuad, taking s doeu-
mant from bis pocket, " Horois the cortiicate,
d by the County o lark, of the bill of sale
yentirs Sisted's Tido to_me It includes
the waole two lenguos from Fair Plains to the
old Loundary Hne of this rancho, which you
for iy vutered Lhis morning. There is the
dowt ment: oxumine it i you like. "'he only
shadow of jelnim you could have tu thisprop-
erty you would bave to derive from me. The
only xeuss you could have for this act ofluw-
lassness would be vrders from me. And all
thint you have done this morning Is only the
assertion of my legal right to this house. I T
disnvow your set, ns 1 might., | lenve you as
heipless as any trump that was over kieked
from n doorstep, as uny burglar that was ever
collared on the fence by n constable.”

It was the truth. Thoere was no denying the
authuiity of the document, the facts of the
sltuntion, or its ultimate power and signifl-
canve. Thare Y” constornation, stupelaction,
and wven s half humorous recognliion of the
wbsuriity of thelr position on most of the faces
around bim. loeongruous as the scene Wnr.
it wos mide still more grotesque by the atti-
tuide of Jim Houvker., Ruthlesiy lbnndonl:;a'
the party of econvicted trasruamrl. he atalk
gioomily over to the side of Clarence with the
airof hnving besn all the time scornfully in
the seeret, and s mien of weunried viectorlous-
ness, and thus halting, he disdainfully exe
pectoratud tobaceo julos on the ground be-
twesn him and his late compunions—as it to
form a lino ol demnarcation. The fow Mex|-
cans bekan to edgo towerd the gutowny, This
dafoction of his followars roonlled the leader,
who wis no ooward, to himsell aguin,

*Hhut the gale, theps,” lia shonted.

As (tstwo sidos clashed together again he
turned deliberately to Clarones: " That's all
vory well, young man, as regards the title.
You may have bought up the land and legally
ow every squars Inch of howling wilderness
between this and Sap Francisco--and I wish
you joy of yuur d—-d foal's bargaln—rou may
bave got m whole cirous like that,” pointing to
the gloomy Jim="ut your back, ut with all
yourmoney and all your friends you've for-
gotionona thingl You haven't got possession
and wo have.

Uit s juet whera we differ,” sald Clarence
eoolly, " for If you will take th%trurulhin {0 0X-
amine the house you will sge that it Is alreudy
in possession of Mra. Poyton—my tepunt.”"” He

it od 1o give elfoct to bis revelations, Tut
18 Wos, nevertheless, unpreparsed for an un-
rehoirse |odramatie situation. Mrs. Payton.
who Ll beon tirod of walting, and was lsten.
Ing in tuo pussage, at tho !mnm.h-u of hur namo
onterod the gallery, followad Ly the young
ludics, The slight look of surprise upon her
fi o al the revelation she had just hoeapd of
Cinrence's ownership, only gave the sugges-
tion of her haviug been unexpectediy dis-
urhed In hor peacu; ul seclusion! Onpe of thae

lexioans turnal uuie. with o frightenvd glanee
nt the possage, an if he sxpecled the figure of
tho dowd man to folluw.

I':a group fell back. Tho gnie wWas over—
and lost! No ope recognized It more quickly
thin the gamblors Livmselves, Moro than thet,
desperuto Pml owieas us they wore, they still
retilnod the ohiv |rr of Western mien, nod
evory hiut was slowly doffed to tho three black
Hzires that stood silontly fo the gallery. Aud
even _upologetle n'wmh bogut to loosen the
elenchod tecth of the discomfited louder.

*We-—-wore—told there was nu ocue in the
house," he stammered

And It was the truth,” sald  pert, vouth-

ful, yet alightly affeoted wvolcs or wa

1I.Imha'jl into the window just as you came ju
10 Kuto,

It wus Busy's words that stung their ears
agiin, hut it was h‘-usly 8 protty tizure, sud-
dunly advauced, and in o slightly thoatrival
atlitude thlitahwked thetr aoger, There had
busn i sudden ominous silonce, ne tho whole

lot of rencun avemed to Lo rovealnd to them
n thoan audscious words, Butu =enso of the
ludierous, whivh tou olten Was Lho ouly por-
coption that over mitignted tho passion of
such asarmbllos, here ruddenly a sertml gt-
pell. The lvader burst Iy ton loud a.-urh. which
wik echosd by tho othiors, and with waving
lpts the whale parly swept peacofully out
through tho gote,

“But wint doos all this mean absut your

urehin lua{ tlrn Iund, Mr. Beoant ?" sand Mo,

'wytan, 4{'-: ekly fixing lier syes ou Cliv enee,

A faint color—the usileps protest of his
tru'hful blood-enme to his cheok. " The
houne in vours, and yours alung, Mres, Peyton,
The rurclinss of the Kister's ‘ll'lttn wos i pri-
vale arrangamant between A r, Peyton und
mysAf, in view of an antcrganoy like this"

i il not, hevever, take lor proud, search-
ing ayes tromw s feve, sid he was forced Lo

LU Bk

Ut wis so like dear, good. thoughtful papa!"
anld bu‘?-, “Why, blens we™ -in i lower
voler =“if that 't thul Iying old Jim Hooker

stundivg thure by the gate!

CHAPTER VIIL
Judge Perton had |enuoathed nis_entire
::&nl-*-rt:.unlannd i t:n%l‘!! t?nhlt rﬂll:d ut his
i are loun: " hOrdur
an ummuum' ln!lllllblllh
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l‘:gton could discover no actual rosord gt tha
In nsaction with Mr. lrant, whic "
savod TNM possorsion of tiie homestend, It
wan avidont that he had spout larze sume in
apaculative attempta to maintnin the lu-
tegrit of  hin  estale.  Tunt enormous
domain, although ,mrfnutlr unensumbered,
h besn., nevertheless, unronumerntive,
partly  thirough the cost of litlgitlon
and mrll; tlaruuzh the systematlo dnrre:ln-
tions to which its 5“.-&1. slze and Iﬂnf Ine of
unprotected boundary had subjocted it 1t had
been invaded by squatters anid jumpers, who
had gown and resped orops without discovery ;
ita cattio nnd 15“? horsos had strayed or bevn
rlven berond Its ill-detined and hoveless
Imits, Agninst these diMeunltios the widow
felt herself unable and unwilling to contend,
and, with the advige of lier friends and lier
law{.r she conesluded to sull the sstnte, ox-
copt thut portion eovarad by the Sister's
Title, which, with the homostead,
buen reconveyed to her by Cinronve. She ra-
tiretl with Susy to the liouss in Sun Fran-
cisco, leaving Clarences to oesupy and hold the
oasn, with her servants. for lier until order
wus restored, The lobles rancho thus Le-
came the hendaunrtera f the new owner of
thie Sistor's Title, frout whieh hoe administored
{t8 aflulrs, visited it locumbonciss, ovoers
lovked and surveyed its lands, and ocousfon-
nlly colleatsad its rents. There were not want-
ing erities who avorrad that these wore
scareely romunerative and timt the young
Ban Franalseo line gentlemun, who was only
Hamilron Brant's son after all, yot who wished
to ape the dtul‘lt( und degree ! o lurge lnnd-
holder, had made a very foolish bargmin, 1
grisve to say that onc of his own tenoota,
namely, Tlm Hooker, in his scocet heart in-
elined to that bellat and looked upon Clur-
enne's speculation as an act of far-svelng und
Inordinnte vanity,

Indesd, the huliirnrout-ﬂm had partly—ana
of vourse darkly—[ntimated romothing of this
to Bumy in their briel reunion at the cass dur-

og thoe fow duys that followed Ity sucosssful

gw;m_\uuatmn. nd Clarence, remembarin

vr older caprlees, und hor remunrk on her firs
recognition of him, was uite surprised at the
ey Ihmillnrllr of hoer reception of this for-
gotten compnnion of their ehildhood. But ho
wun atlll more concerned In noticing, for the
first time, & sipgular sympathetic unidorstand-
lug of each other, and un odd slinllarity of oc-
caslonal notlon and oxpreselon botween them,
It wasa Pnrl of this monstrous peculinrity
that peithor the sympathy nor the like-
ness suggested any pavticular friendship
or amity in the pair, but rather a mutual an-
tagonism wud suspleion, Mrs, Poyton, coldly
pullte te Clarence's former compuanion, but
condescondingly graclous to his proseut teu-
ant and retuiner, did not noties ft, preocoupled
witl the munoyance nnd pain of Husy's fre-
quent releronces to the vld dy:s of thelr deino-
erutle equality, *You don’t remember, Jim,
the tims that you painted my Tane Ib the
wugon nod got me up as nu Indian papooca #*
she wnid mischieyously, ButJim. who hud ne
desles to recall his previous hamble position
Letors Mra. Peyton or Clorenco, was only
vaguely responsive. Clarenge, nithough joy-
fully . touched this roeming evidencs
[ Busy's loyalty to the past, nover-
thelsas found himself evan more lclllull' pained
at the distres=s it caused Mra, Peyton, and was
ns rollovod ns che was by llooker’'s roticenaw,
Yor he hed #een little of Busy ginee 'eyton’s
death, mnd thorn hed boen :io rejutition of
thuir secrot intorviews, Nelther had he nor
sho, ns for na he could judge, noticed theomis-
sion. He had beon mors than usually kind,
gontle, and protocting in s maonoer toward
her, with little refercoce. however, to any re-
spongoe [rom her, yot he was vaguoly conselous
of some chango In his I'eolmfs‘ He alirib-
uted it, whoeo he thouglht of It ut all, to
the exciting experivnces through which he
hud pussed: to some sentlment of responmi.
btlity to his dead fricud. and  to another
soeret prooceupation that wus always in his
mind. IHn boelieved it would pass In time,
Yet he felt a certaln patisfactinn that slioc wan
no longer able to trouble him, cxespt, of
courss, when she palned Mra. Payton, und thon
hie was half copscious of takipg the old attitude
of the dead husband in medinting betwoen
them. Yot <o great was his inexperlonee that
he helioved with pathetle simplicity of peresp-
tion thut all this was due to the slow maturing
of his luve for her, and thut he wua still alio to
make her happy,” Dut this was something to
be thought of later. Just now irovidonce
seemed 1o hiave oflerad him a voeation and a

urpose (hat his fdls adiolescence had never

nown. e did not droam thut his cnrnnltr for
patiance wasonly tho slow wasting of his love,

Meantime that mores wonderful chimnge and
recreation of the Callfornia landscape, &0
familiar, yot always ao yfunu, hud come to the
rancho, The lnnﬁun‘lauu terrace that had

ellowsd, whitened, nud wi ted for hall & year

snenth & swring, monotonous sky, now,
under salling clonds lxing oud broken shafta
of light, and sharply detined lines of rain, had
tuken a faint hus of resurrection, Tho dus
thut had muflied the ronds sand h{WI!’I AD
ohiokmd  the lew  osks  that fringed
unkon  eannda, had  long  since
nld.  The warm, maist breath of the
southwoest trados  had  soltened 1"'2]
hard, dry lines of the lundscape, and resto

fts ealoy, ne of n pleture over whicha damp
sponce hnd hesn passed. The broad expanse
of pietnau Felore the casa glistenod and gre
dark, The (ldden wouds of the oanadn, elonr
snil strengtnenad In thelr solitude, dripped
wlong the tralls and hollows that were nuw
trausformed into running streams. The dis-
tingulshing madreno near the entrance to the
rancho had changod its erimson summer suit
and masgueraded in bulf and green.

Yel thers wore lsmlon days when half the
prospoct wesmed to h% rean through pall-
pades of roin; when the siight Incline be-
twoen the torraces hecams a tumultuous osn-
enddo, and the surest hools slipped on tralis of
unetnous mud; when oattle were howged a
fow yardas from the highway, aud thoe crogs)
of tho turoplke road was & dangerous ford,
iivio wore duys of ﬂ‘lln and tomuest, when
the  shrivelled  winlks of glant ""'f WEre
etrirken likeo treas and luy ncross eack othor
i rigld anglos, mud & roar us of the ser cnme
up  from lha’ writhing treetops In the
sunken vallay, are wWira Iunr. wenry nighta
of steady downpour, hammeddug on the rod
tiles of the t-nas.anr.ldplmmlnzonlhnnlliuflau
of the new verunda, which wns more torricln
to be borne. Alone, but for the servanta nnd
un oceasional storme-staywd tepanut (rom oir
View, Clurence might havo nt sueh timos
quostioned the efect of thls soclusion wp o
his fmpnsaioned nature. 1iut he hod alpendy
hewn acoustoined (o monnstie seclusion 1 his
boyish Hie ut Kl Refuglo, and Lo did not reflect
thit for that vary reason Itafndulgences might
havo been dangerous, From i‘..., to time
lettors venched him from the outer world of
san Franciscu—n fuw rlllu-‘.xmt lines from Mrs.
L’--\'l-m. In unswer to hin nwn ehruniels of his

alf stewardship, giving the news of tho fam-
1y and hriulllr recounting their niovem:nis
Hho wus afrald that Busy's sensitive nature
chaled undor the restrletion of mourning in
the gay city, but she trusted to briog hor buek
for a chapgy tu Llus whien tho rains ware
over. This w?n & poor sulastitute for thoss
bri f hoppy glimpses of the neme eirelo which
had so Eurnmd him, but he necepted it stof-
cally, Ho wandersd overt. old Liouse, fian
which the peifume of donosticity recmed tao
{I&l\'! svaporatod, vel, pnutwithstanding Mres,
'oyton's vingful perminsion. he never introded
upon the sanctity of the bouaelr and kept It
Jeulonsly lorkad. )

lo wis sitting in Peyton’s business ronm
ore morning  when  lucornaeion  onte ol

(‘tntmn w dd tiken m funcy to thin Indoan.
hn

fowtawned, hadt voguoere, who hid reelpro |

tod it with a ecertuin o w ko Sdelity, it
M=o A foiine indipectues: Uit was purt of
hig nuture, e hod boon Carly projokgys ed |
with Vimpones through o binsman at 11 0. |
WO wWhors the routg Amerienn s ganorocity |
il 1ot o romantie record among the coms |
won pevple. e hind | ean ploiasml o approve |
of his tollles twTore the knowledge ol bis |
profitiess and lordis land purehiee liad come. |
ot od dtsell o him as o reobnrative tost f.
many, O teue lo lalgo tlood, moork you' o he |
ha said orseulsriy, Wherelcre wus bhiln |
futher saerillecd br o motgrels!  As tu the
othor, bolieve e—bah!"

Ho stomd there sominero fn hand, murky
st conddentlal, stesining througly hl; sonked
Buelalg r wid axhaling & hlendeld oulor of squine
porssivation snd slgarette smoko
it ¢ pedliipr, 18 the master had notiead, n
brigaw!s own day! ]lulll(hn.'. troacheroun,
aud wigkod ! It blow you off your horse If you
80 tnueh as Hilted your nrwms and lob the wind

. Inside rour sorape: and s tor the mud,

arramba! lo DIty varas your forelogs uiruru]

fs woro plasters!
sclon bad mot

like s bear's wnd your b
Jarence knew that

| Ihe purpose=which alone ssemed wint

sought him with meram
tion, and natlently awal
m‘e’?I a T

rologioal Informas
further dnm’ﬁ'-
16 Yuquoro went on:
n of the thinga hlll-?ﬂll of a weather dl
was 1o wash down the stalka of the graln ani
to elear out the trough and hollows between.
and to muke lovel tho felds l‘i‘lﬂ to un=
vover tha stones and rubbish an ghnhnr
the summer dust had burled. Indeed it was
even asa mirncle that Josd Mendor one da
after the MNrst showers, came upon A -
yer button from his ealzas whlinll he h1d
lost in the enrly summer, And [t was on
that morning that, romembering h muc
and with what fire Don Clurenclo h
sought the misain boot from the f
of tTm Sefior Peyton when his body was foun
he, Incarpacion, had thouglit hs wou
for it on the falda of the aecénd terr
boliold, Mother of God! (t was there ak
ith mud and raln, but the same as when the
fior wis allve. 'T'o tha very apur!

o draw the haot from bunu'?l.h his serape
and Inid it before Ularence. haraunlgln
Inslantly recognized it. lu apite of Its weather-
beaten condition and ita air of groteaque an
drunken Inconeisteney to the usually trin s
cor-ect appoaranon of P'eyton when alivg *

Is tho same." he sald, in u low volee,

L Uooil ! gald Inearnaeion. “Now if Don
Claroncio will examine tha American spur, h
will cee—what? A few horse hairs twlated an
caught In the sharp polnta of the rowal. Good
I8 1t the hair of the horss that the Sefor rode
Cleayly not; and in truth pot. It is tou lon
for 1he fanfs and bally of the horae; It Is_no
the sume color us the tall and mana. Ho
come it there? It comes from the twiste
horsolialer ropo of a rists. and not iro the
brafded cowhido thongs of the regular las
of nvaquero, Thoe lasso slips not much, bu
holda; the rista slips much, and strangles.”

CHut Mr. l’--flun wne not strangled,” sald
Clareace quickly.

' Not{or the noosa of tho riats was perhs
largo- who knows? It might have slippe
down his arma, pinloned him, and pulle
off. Truly! such has besn known bol‘o?.
Then, on the ground it sliT ad again. or he
perhaps warked 1t off to his fest, whore |
cuuplit on his spur, and then was drn‘fﬁ
until tho hoot enme off, and —he was den

This had heen Clarones's own lhvnr:;f the
murder, but he had only hall confided It to
Tucarnnolon. He silently exwmined the ?ur
with the accuaing horsehnir, and placed 1t in
Iin deek. Inearnucion eontinued:

** Thers is not & ¥aquero in the whole nnel:x
who has a horaehair rinta. We wso the braid
cowhide; it is heavier nnd strongor; it is for
the bull, and not the man! The horsehaie
rintu comes from over tho range—south.”

Thore was a dead sllence, broken hnly by the
drumming of the ruin upon the verands. lne-
earnavion sghtly shrogged his shouide

* Don Clarenelo docs not know the southarm
eounty ?* Franelseo Roblaz, cousin of the B
tors—he_they eall Pancho—comes from the
soiith, When Do Clurenelo bought the title
he suw Francisco, for ho was the steward ?"

*1 denlt only with the actunl owners and |
through my bankers In Ban Franelsco," res |
turned Clarcnes abstractadly,

Inearnncion looked through the yellow core
nars of his murky eyes st his master. ' Podro
Morules, who wna sent awny by Sefor Payton,
I8 the foster lrothor of Frauclsco. They wore
muell together. Now that l-rnnul}lw is ﬁtulh
from the gold Don Clarenclo padd for the title

But P'edro is

they come not much togellier,

rivh, too, Maother of tiod! he gambles and is s
fine gentloman. He Lolde his hend high—
oven over the Americanca ho gambloa wit
Truly, they say he ecun shoot with the best
thom., Ho buasts anud swells himself—this
Padro! Ho says if all the old fum)lles were
1o him they would drive thoss Woestern swine
back over the mounialns again.'

Clnrance ralsed his eyes, caught a subtle
yellow flush from Incummlnn'm'fnud at him
suddenly, and rose. "1 don't think I have
over gsen him,” he said quletly. ' Thank yom
for bringing me the spur. But keep the knowle
edge tu yoursol!, govd Nasclo, for the present.”

Nascio novertholess still lingered. Perceive
fog which Clarene handed him a cigarette
und proepaded to light one himself. He knew
that the vagquero would re-roll this. and thas
thut always deliberatp oceupation would vover |
and be an axcuse for further confidence.

" The Sefiorn Feyton does nutfporhupi meo
this Pedro in the soclety nf Han Franolseo 7'

“Hurely nat. The fora is in mourning
and goes not out in society, nor would she

“probably go anywhere where she would meet a

disminsed rervant of her husband.”

Ingarnacion slowly Iit his clgnrette, gnd sald
between the puffa, “And the Belorita—she
would not meet hilm 7

“Assuredly not!"

“And." continued Incarnacfon, thnrwln
down the mateh and putting his foot on it, **
this boaster, this turkey cock, snys she d
you oould put him out—|{ke that!"

“"Opertainly.” sald Claronce, with an easy
confidence he was, howevar, far from fesling,
11 he really sald lti which | doubt.”

**Ah, truly.” sald Incaroacion, * who knows?
It may be another Sefiorita Sllsbes |

“The Bofora's ndopted doughter in called
Miss Peyton, friond Nuselo,  You forget your-
sulf.” sald Clarence, |iuiollr.

* Ab, pardon " anld Inencnacion, with effusive
INIORE. "but she was born Sllsbee. Everye

od nows it; she hersell has to t to
epita, Tlie Sefior I'eyton bequeat his
tnte to the Hefiors Peyton-—he unmeid uotm:

'

forita ! ElL, whet would you? _It
eommon cacklo of the barnyard. But BAY
*Moes Siisbew,' for look you! thore (s a Silsbee
of Hacrnmento, the daughtor of her aunt, w!
writes lotters to her—D'oplta has seel ‘r
And posgibly It Is only thiat Mces of whor the
brigand Pedro bonsta!”

“Ii’aulbly." eald Clarsnce, " b“ﬁq as '.{h-
this rancho Is concernod. friend M uelo.-.:.
wilt understand—and I look to thee to ™
the others understand—that lhﬂ‘. ne
Betorlta Sdaher horo: only the Befiol ?
the respectod slnuulltur of the ora, thy

vistress!” Ho spuko with the guaint -
ing of famibiarity and paternal ty o
Rpanish moster —n taoulty he had senu
10 Liefugio 1o n llke vicarious rnuﬂlom? fol
never frulled as & slgn of suthority, *
pow, | hie ndded gravely, "get out of ‘L.
friend, with God's blessing, and agnth thos
rornsniberest whot 1 told thee,” The retaln
with s-!luul. gravity, waull backward, salu
with hls sombrero untll the stif brim sera
the floar, and then solemnly withdrew,

Lot to himaolf Clarcnee remained for an {me
ptant =ilent and thoughtlal bhefore the
like hearth. boleveryuody kpew Busy's
relution to the ['cytons, an ?n{‘rbodr
Mres, Peyton, perhapi, know that sho waa
cretly c‘nrtua!)lmlllnl with rome one ol‘
own family, In othir elreumstances he mig
uye found some exeuso lor this "rn?rlﬂ.
her indopendencs of love of her k %n
In hor nttitude toward Mes, Puﬂﬂl‘hlt n".

nonstrous. Jt nmmal'ﬁ fmpossib tf
‘eyton should nut have heurd of {tor sus-
acted irl'n  disaffeotion.

the young girl'n
eps sho had- [t wus wnother burden lald
upon hor shoulders—but the proud woman
nd kept at to lierself! film of molst.
urs eamo neross his eyes. 1 fear he thought
lens of the suggastion of Susy's s ool
fng with 'odvn, or Incarnscion’s
plelens thnt Pedro was Nnmt.mullrn
death, than of this sentimental ty,
He Luew that FPedio had been ;'3'33 y
others on necount of his position; he knew the
nstinetive jeslousies of the race ana their
_r."-ilx;ul‘tlilhlltﬂl‘xlrlﬁ‘lﬁﬂrii miseonstruction,
“rony whiat ho had gathered, und purtion rrr
rean the voices he hid overheard on thw puir
Inins rond, it seeme |Enf Il‘.

-

to him o wis
morg enpinle of erconnry Intrigus tha
physleal rovengo. . Ho wasa not aware o
the jrrovecable affront put upon Yedro Ly
Foytos, und  he  had” conseauently -
tovhed no importance to  Peylou's own
Lall-geor o inl dntimation of the only kind
of petniietion that 'edro would be llll.'u-]r
to tuke. -

The wnsnecessiul wtiompt upon
wel T L wlways thought, |||l|;tl have bevn
nu aeeident, or (000 wis really o premoditated
nEsc Ul 4ottt doave boen fm-mdml actunlly
fot limsolf ang ot Vestan, as be had frat
thouelit, and hiv ol lend Dnd wuffered for
Llin thoough somee tikio of the wersallant,
! ng
might have been to regeve Clarence ks o pos-
bl witpess who "i‘" weerheard thelr cons
shdraey-liow moucl of 1 oy did not know—
on the Uate Pladns pond that night, The only
eive he Lold o the andederer in tho spur
loeked In Dis desk merely lod him beyonud Itlm
conflnes of the ran but definltely ‘nowhere
elee, UL wis, however, nome relie! to kno
that thaerime was not committed v one
Peytou's rvininers, nor the outouine of dee
mestio treavhery.

4o be Continued
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